
To Bona fitter to the King of FranceJJ 
Thefc both put by a poore petitioner} 

A carc-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- waining and diftrefled widow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft daies 
Madcprifcand purchafeqfhisluftfull eye*, 

Seduc’t the pitch and height of all his thoughts; 

T o bafe declenfiqn and-loathd bigamic. 

By her in his vjnlawfull bed he got. 

This Edward whom our maners terme the prince 
More bitterly could I cxpoftulate, 

S auc that for reuerencc to fome aliue, 

I giue a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord, take to your royall felfc. 

This proffered benefit of dignitie: 

If not to blefie vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ttocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 
jVnto a lineall true deriued courfe. 

Mai. Do good my Lord,your Cittizens entreat you... 

Cates. O make them ioy full, grant their la wfiill fute • * 

Glo. Alas,why would you heapethofe cares on roe, 

3 am vnfit for jlate and dignitie, \ 

I do befeeph you take it not amide, 

I cannot, nor I will not yee’dtoyou. 

Buc. If you refufc it asi n louc and zealc, 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tendernette of heart. 

And gentle kinde effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And egallie indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you accept our fute or no. 

Your brothers lonne ihall ncucr raigneour king, 

But we will plant fome other in the.throane, 

T o the difgrace and dqwnfull of your houfe: 

And in this rcfolut ion here we lcauc you. , 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more# 

Gla. Q do qot fweare my Lord of Butfqngham, 
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rater Call them againe,my lord, and accept their fute* 
^4no. D o,good ray lorddcaft all the land do rew it. 

Gh. Would you inforce me to a world of care . 

Well, call them againe,! am not made of ftone*. 

But penetrable to your kmde ratreates. 

Albeit againft nay confcicncc ana my foule. 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage graue race* 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare her burthen whe ther I will or no, 

I muff haue patience to indure the lode. 

But if blacke fcandalc or foule-fac t reproach 
Attend the fequell ofyour irapofition. 

Your rneerc inforcemcnt (hall acquittance me 

From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knowes, and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. . 

Mm. God bleffc your grace, we fee it ,and will lay it. 

Glo. In faying fo,you Ihall but fay the truth. 

'Bhc. Thenlfaluteyou with this kingly title-: 

Long Hue Richard, Englands royall king. 

Mai. Amen. 

Bus. To morrow will it pleafeyoutobe crown’d. 

Glo. Euen when you will,fincc you will haue it fo. 

Bhc. To morrow then vye will attend your grace. 

Glo. Coroe,lct vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good cofen, farwcll gentle friends. 

Enter Qneene mother^Ducheffe ofT orkt t Marques *Dorfit, at.-r 
one doore 3 DncbeJJe ofGloflerat another doore. 

Du. Who meets vsheerc, my ncecePlantagenet? 

Q«. Sifter well met,wbether away fofaftJ 
Dm. No. farther then the T ower,and as I gueffo ; . 
Vpon the like dcuotion as your fclucs , 

Togratulatc the tender Princes there. 

Q«. Kind filler thanks,wcele enter all togithcr. Enter 
And in good time here the Liuetcnanc comes* Lieutenant. 
M.Lieutcnant,pray youby yourleauCs .. ) - . - 

How fares the Prince* 

Liu • Well Madam,and in health, but by your lcaue, 

Hi ? 


